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	Pokemon: Evolutions of a Journey

Red, May, Ethan, Leaf, Brendan, Dawn, Lucas, Lyra, Hilbert, Hilda, Nate, Rosa, Calem and Serena, 14 best friends united by Arceus himself. After the unfortunate event in which their other friend Kris had to leave with her family, these heroes and heroines decided that this was the perfect time to create a securer bond that proved their trust of each other, and that they would be best friends forever who would never leave each other. For a very long time, this promise was easily kept. Even through disagreements and coping with each others' unique personalities, they stuck together, and no-one and nothing could separate them.

The leader of the group, Red, was not only the kindest, funniest, coolest, and by the girls' words, charming-est, man that anyone had ever known, but he also happened to be 10-year-running Kanto-Region champion. His only downside was that despite his stunning leadership skills and lifestyle, he was fully mute. Unfortunately, when he was very young, his vocal chords had to be removed due to a close-to-fatal injury that affected his throat, had them not been removed, he would have lost his voice anyway in such a way that it would have even hurt to try to talk! Everyone else, especially the girls, felt deeply sorry for him. A guy like him didn't deserve to suffer such a horrible thing. After the age of 4, he had to struggle by communicating awkwardly through miming, sign-language, writing, using the 'voicebot' application on his phone or laptop, mouthing words, and just with his friends he had a secret, alternate language of signs. The other boys came close to greatness, but only Ethan, who's nickname was Gold, ever managed to defeat him after Red was crowned champion. This was because Red had been horribly hurt emotionally that day and that affected his battle strategy, he for some reason insisted that despite the 6-Pokemon-per-battle rule, he would only use three, Charizard, his fire-type and closest friend, Floatzel, his water-type with a very strange attitude, and Pichu, his electric-type who for some reason refused to evolve. He believed that there was something special within each of those three Pokémon, but when it came to battling Ethan, he seemed very distracted. After that day Red had been desperate for a rematch, but the two never got around to having one.

Nevertheless, that all changed when the group of friends encountered a new announcement for the next Kalos Pokémon League, in which both Red and Ethan intended to participate. Another amazing thing about Red was that despite being mute, he was still a great inventor too, and created a device that allowed his mind to sync with his Pokémon's - so whatever he thought, his Pokémon heard. This was also an amazing battle strategy as his opponent had no idea what his Pokémon was going to do next; for that reason, many challengers claimed that he was a cheater, but nobody had ever found a rule of Pokémon battles that stated against it when it came to loosely/heavily handicapped trainers. Unfortunately, that changed too one day.

And that day is where we begin our story...

* * *

><p>"Red! RED!" someone shouted, shaking Red's unconscious figure vigorously as they did so, "WAKE UP! IT'S TIME FOR BREAKFAST!"<p>

Red sat up tiredly, he had had a late night previously and hated being woken up unnaturally, especially in a situation like this. Additionally, he had seemingly pulled a muscle in his leg during his slumber, and fell out of bed instead of getting up like a normal person would. When his eyes finally opened, he found himself staring up a skirt. Luckily, his vision was blurry so he couldn't see anything, but he was still embarrassed, and looked away awkwardly. The person to whom the skirt belonged blushed too, and stepped away, but appeared to be unoffended by it, and dismissed it as a typical 'Morning Accident.' This person then turned on a light, obscuring Red's vision even further. He opened his mouth as if he were about to groan in pain from looking straight at the light, but nothing happened. When his eyesight finally became clear, the female figure revealed herself to be Serena, Red's closest friend out of all of the girls. Even his male friends weren't as close as they were. Although the two did have their awkward or disagreeing moments, just like everyone else, it seemed that even they weren't aware of the powerful bond they shared. At last, Red arose, rubbing his leg to reduce the pain. Nothing happened.

"Honestly, you get clumsier and clumsier every day! Now come on, have a shower, get changed and come down for breakfast. Me and Dawn made Pokepuffs for everyone! Even Charizard is getting impatient!" Serena exclaimed. Red looked at her and tilted his head to show his confusion. She rolled her eyes and chuckled softly to herself.

"Yeah, I don't know why, but Charizard came out of his Pokeball in the middle of the night and scared me half-to-death. It seemed like he wanted to tell me something, but by the sound of his belly, I reckon he was just hungry," she added. Red limped with difficulty over to a bathroom and knocked on the door. No answer. He put his ear to the door and heard nothing. Assuming it was empty, he opened the door. His assumptions were correct, nobody was in there, so he shut the door, locked it, stripped down, put his pyjamas in the washing basket and got in the shower.

* * *

><p>Downstairs, Ethan, Brendan, Leaf, Dawn, Lucas, Lyra, Hilbert, Hilda, Nate, Rosa and Calem were happily tucking into a delicious breakfast. At the same time, they were discussing Ethan's plans for the Kalos Pokémon League.<p>

"So, Ethan, what Pokémon will you use in the Kalos League?" Leaf asked. Ethan smiled and spread 6 identical Pokéballs across the massive table in front of his breakfast. Pointing at each of them one at a time, he dramatically announced each name.

"Tododile, Bayleef, Rhyperior, Electivire, Hitmonchan and Rapidash. They're my six main Pokémon. For other rounds I have Electrode, Gengar, Venomoth, Jigglypuff, Heracross, Eevee, Dragonite, Gardevoir, Darkrai, Regice, Heatran, Greninja, Tyrunt and Pangoro... plus there's that other Pokémon..." Ethan grinned.

"Wow, you sure have caught a lot of Pokémon! And I bet you caught more too!" May exclaimed enthusiastically. Ethan nodded happily.

"But..." she continued, "What do you mean by 'that other Pokémon?'" Ethan frowned, sighed and revealed a seventh Pokéball.

"This is Mewtwo, he's been my big secret weapon for a while now, since the beginning of this year, I caught this Mewtwo in Cerulean Cave when I visited Kanto. I beat it easily with my Rapidash, Pangoro and Greninja. The only problem is that Mewtwo hates me for some reason, and if it gets hurt once in battle it plays dead and won't listen to me. Probably because it believes it's so overpowered that getting hurt depended on my uselessness. Talk about rude," he explained. Lyra gasped and Hilda frowned. Brendan simply rolled his eyes and patted Ethan on the shoulder.

"Don't worry, your opponents will probably be terrified by your Mewtwo and forfeit the battle anyway," Brendan laughed.

"is that even possible?" Nate wondered.

"I highly doubt it," Calem answered.

* * *

><p>Back upstairs...<p>

Red stepped out of the shower and quickly dried himself down. His leg still hurting, he leant against a wall while getting dressed. Eventually, he opened the door in his favourite attire. A black t-shirt with a red and white jacket, bright blue jeans and red, black and white trainers. His smooth brown hair also added a nice element to his common look. Although everyone always thought that is was a bit weird that no matter how long or short Red's hair was, it never became scruffy or messy...

Leaving the bathroom, he proceeded to walk downstairs, and overheard Ethan boasting about how his ultimate team will practically destroy the Pokémon team of anyone who dared to challenge him, in the Pokémon league that is. In the kitchen, he could hear Serena singing and cooking. Red knew that his daily routine ordered him to retreat to the table where his best friends sat, but he couldn't help but listen with his ear to the Kitchen door. He loved Serena's singing, more than he loved battling with his Charizard. He loved her singing more than he felt he should admit, and right then especially as she was chanting a particularly beautiful song.

"It's not always black and white... but you're heart always knows what's right! Lalalalala!" she exploded in the most beautiful high voice Red could ever imagine. He smiled at hearing her and then quietly made his way into the dining room, where he was greeted joyfully by his friends. They continued to chat happily after that while Red waited patiently for his breakfast. After a short amount of waiting time, Serena entered the room with yet another plate with Poképuffs, fried eggs and toast. She sat down in front of her own plate, pre-set on her special mat, directly opposite Red's. They were both enjoying their meal silently, while Ethan was now making the others laugh over one of his many stories of how he 'found Arceus in the wild and it turned out that it was a shiny ditto with special abilities.'

"So did you ever catch the ditto?" Rosa questioned.

"Yes, I did, but it doesn't like me anymore after I made it battle against a wild Zorua and it got literally thrashed," he answered. Red raised an eyebrow at this, but then he lowered it and rolled his eyes. Serena ignored this silent remark and turned to Ethan with an intrigued expression plastered onto her face.

"Why do so many of your Pokémon hate you so much?" she asked. Ethan paused and thought about what to say in response.

"I like to push my Pokémon as well as myself far past their limits, in order to intensify their will and power, while I see it as the perfect strategy to create a powerful team, they see it as me being like a 'cruel workout teacher.' Nevertheless, I asked Professor Oak to get all of our Pokémon to watch me and Red as we battle our way through the Pokémon league. I'm using the 6 Pokémon who trust me, and are very loyal, so that the less appreciative Pokémon I own can see what the true co-existence between ultimate power and superb friendships is. Tododile is extremely confident for example, being my oldest Pokémon and best non-human friend, and is the only Pokémon out of all of mine that has actually EXPERIENCED my second secret weapon in action... don't worry though, you'll all get to witness it once I get to the finals in the league!" he explained dramatically. This seemed like such an interesting idea, that by the time Ethan mentioned a second secret weapon, he had already securely captured the attention of everyone else sitting at the table, even Red's!

After that, everyone else continued eating their breakfast, but this time there was a visible atmosphere of pure excitement and determination. This showed more so within Red and Ethan though, as they were the ones competing in the Pokémon league. After they finished, Red wiped his mouth with proper etiquette (an unusual thing for Red to do), and passed Ethan a note that he had written while everyone else was unconscious of what he was doing, and Ethan read it aloud. Red began to clean up and softly smiled to himself.

"Well, if what you said is true, then I thoroughly look forward to our next battle, which I'm sure will be the greatest Champion battle of all time!" Ethan read in a deep but charming voice. Considering that Red hated others doing impressions of him, it was pretty astonishing when Ethan's marvellous idea of what Red sounded like actually earned him a smile!

Finally, Red's leg stopped aching.


End file.
